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mistress, one could not describe the quarter of the virtues of this noble
jouth in the longest summer day. To sum it up, he is so kind he treats
his body as if it were a trust.

Courtesan. [Aside to her Maid} My dear, who can it be, that imitates
the virtues of the noble Carudatta ?

Maid. I am curious to hear who it is that adorns "Ujjain with his
virtues.

Courtesan.  Well, go on.

Shampooer.  Then, being completely won by his qualities, I forgot my
wife and became one of his attendants.
Courtesan.  Isn't he poor ?

Shampooer.  How could you tell that, lady, without being told ?
Courtesan.  It is difficult to find wealth and merit together.    Go on.
Maid.   What's the gentleman's name ?
Shampooer.  Carudatta.

Courtesan. I thought as much. Well, what then?
Shampooer. Then, on account of his scanty means, he dismissed his
attendants and, relieved of the burden of a household, he is living in
the merchant's house with nothing left but his character. My master
asked me to find another employer. I thought I could never find
another jewel of a man like him. Nor would I sully this hand by
shampooing common men after touching his tender charming exquisite
body. So I was filled with disgust for the world, but to keep my
blasted body going I became a professional gambler.

[The Courtesan looks at her Maid with tears of joy.]

Maid.  Well then?

Shampooer.  Then one day I lost ten pieces of gold to a man from

whom I had won for several days.

Courtesan.  Yes ?

Shampooer.  Then to-day, when I happened to be near the street of

pretty ladies, I ran across the man.   It was from, fear of him I came

in here.    So now your ladyship knows all about it.

Courtesan.   [Aside.]    Alack-a-day!    It is sad to think how the birds

are scattered on the destruction of the sheltering tree.    [Aloud.]    AjicL

so you have come to us.    Go, girl, and send that man away.

Maid.  Very well.    [Exit.}

Courtesan.  You need not worry, sir, about the money.    You  may

regard it as a present from the noble Carudatta.

[Enter the Maid}

Maid. I sent the man away, mistress.    He went away quite satisfied.

Shampooer. I am much obliged to you.